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Summary: Twenty-two years ago Felix, Bridgette, and Erika; the past 
Miraculous holders were confronting an enemy named Temporal. Whilst 
in the present Marinette and Adrien were up against Chronogirl. [Full 
summary inside] Felix/Bridgette, Adrien/Marinette, 

OC/Nathaniel . 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Past and Present** 

A/N: Hello people in the internet and fanfiction. Got a new story, 
and yeah, it's Miraculous: Tales of Ladybug and Chat Noir. I'm in 
deep ML trash since I've watched it and already having some 
overanalyzing thoughts as well as normal ones. But whatever, you're 
here for a story and I'm going to give it to you. Also, I'm not 100% 
sure if the name Volpina would be automatically be called who bears 
the Fox Miraculous if they are female, so for Erika I'm changing her 
heroine name to Neige, French for snow. Though the color scheme and 
design for the superhero clothes are lighter and Japanese inspired 
with a modern look. Another thing! Since Bridgette and Felix are 
there as well as Marinette and Adrien being Ladybug and Chat Noir, I 
will be typing down there name as opposed to their hero names. 
Confusion is very high if I go in that path. That's all, let's 
go ! 

Title: Past and Present 

Genre: Adventure., friendship, romance. 

Pairings: Marinette/Adrien, Felix/Bridgette, 

Erika (oc) /Nathaniel . 



Summary: Twenty-two years ago Felix, Bridgette, and Erika; the past 
Miraculous holders were confronting an enemy named Temporal. Whilst 
in the present Marinette and Adrien were up against Chronogirl. As 
Temporal used his strongest attack in a last resort effort to beat 
the three heroes, and Chronogirl traveling into the past to fix her 
pocket watch, time came to a clashing influx and the past heroes are 
now in the present. [Semi AU after the Chronogirl episode.] 

Chapter 1 : Timey Wimey 

{Paris, France 22 years ago} 

This was bad. Very, very bad. 

The roads of down town Paris was wrecked, cars were toppled over, 
people had gone and hid from the danger, and the three Miraculous 
holders were sporting nasty and heavy bruises as dust and their blood 
clung to them because of their fright with a strong akuma named 
Temporal . 

The three of them were currently taking cover as Felix let out a 
painful grunt as he kept some pressure on the wound on his left side. 
Fortunately it was a shallow wound but still hurt like 
hell. 

Bridgette looked at him in concern an Erika pulled out a bandage to 
cover his wound. "There. That should stave it off for a while.", said 
Erika as she took a lookout. 

Felix grunted. "Thank you." 

"How are you fairing you two?", Erika asked as her golden amber eyes 
glanced at the two before looking out for signs of the 
akuma . 

Simultaneous groans was her answer. The fox heroine let out a dry 
chuckle. They were tired, but no matter how much they wanted to rest 
they can't, not until they turn Temporal back to normal. They have to 
get that sandglass from the chest of that steampunk robot of his 
first . 

"Any plans?" 

Bridgette looked up when Neige asked that question and bit her lower 
lip. She did have a plan in mind but it was not well thought out and 
risky. Butit seems to be the option they have left. 

"I do. But the question is that are you able to do it. Chat 
N o i r ? " 


Said male gave her grin, covering the wince that showed on his face. 
"If it ends this ridiculous and stressful day, then my lady, I'm all 
ears." Felix mad a point as he twitched his cat ears. 

Bridgette nodded as she released a sigh. "Okay, first step of the 
plan; I need Neige to hit Temporal hard to grab his attention whilst 
Chat and I will grab for the sandglass." 


Erika grinned mischievously, showing her pointed canines. "I like 
that plan very much." 



Once confronting Temporal their plan immediately went into action. 
Erika distracted the enemy with her weapon, striking every opening 
she can find, not letting him breathe. And since she was the 
powerhouse out of the three of them she was happy to oblige in 
placing dents on that armor with a feral grin. 

At the same time Bridgette and Felix went for the sandglass, dodging 
the massive hands that Temporal was controlling to swat them away. 

But his reaction time was slow because Erika was making it hard for 
him to focus on three moving targets. And Erika made a point when she 
swung her unbreakable wooden sword to the robots side. 

Temporal roared in anger as he began attack Erika. Which was his 
mistake as he was seeing red when the fox heroine was taunting him, 
mocking him. He released his strongest attack; an large sand tornado. 
It was sucking everything in with its strong winds and 
suction . 

Bridgette and Felix had successfully pried out the sandglass that 
Temporal noticed too lat6e as they jumped off him. 

Breaking the sandglass, Bridgette quickly purified the now harmless 
butterfly. But the two had forgotten while they were in their mini 
vict ory- 

They were still falling and was now being pulled in by the tornado 
that was still present. 

The two screamed as Felix grabbed her outstretched hand. Grabbing her 
arm he pulled Ladybug close to him as they were still being pulled in 
by the tornado. In disbelief on how it was still there despite that 
his lady had already purified the butterfly. 

He then felt a sudden tug. Looking down he saw that Neige had grabbed 
his tail as she grounded herself down with the help of her sword that 
she had plunged into the concrete. 

"Hang on!" she screamed over the rush of wind with a strain. 
Adrenaline nearly gone as the exhaustion caught up but did not give 
in . 

Who knows how long they were on that spot as the tornado was heading 
their way. It was beginning to disappear, Felix noticed. If Neige can 
only hold on a little long- 

"MA©rdA© ! " 

The three heroes creamed as they were sucked in, and the second they 
were the sand tornado dispersed and disappeared. Leaving no trace of 
the fight or the heroes that saved the citizens. 

They were gone. 

But where? 

-k -k 'J’BQ * * 

A/N: What do you guys think? Should I continue ora€ | ? That depends on 
the reviews and favorites, but if it doesn't get as much attention as 



it should I will just have to abandon this story if no one will tell 
me if it's good or not. Please give me your thoughts as reviews or 
comments. See you soon, I hope. 


2 . Chapter 2 

**A/N: **Hey guys! Wow, seriously wow. Not even reaching 24 hours the 
story has caught faster than my other stories. An example is my 
United we Stand story. I would like to thank you guys so much for the 
awesome favourites, follows, as well as the reviews. I really had no 
idea that anyone would pay attention to this story, honestly. I hope 
to have more of your support in the future. Also, a heads up; I have 
work outside of this site so updates will depend from a week after an 
update to three weeks. Depends if my job demands my attention as well 
as life. Quick question, how is life fairing with you? Okay, enough. 
Last order of business is this; 

**Thank you to those who reviewed:** 

**Joy Foo0709 **a€" I'm glad you did! 

* *Timewarp32 1 **a€" I am continuing it, happy? 

**miki-mikilO** a€" Here you go, hun . Since you asked 
nicely . 

* *RianeAkaria* * a€" Then here is chapter 2 for you. Thank you. I'm 
happy that you like Erika. There will be more of her but not as much. 
I'm trying to keep her in the background as well as the same time in 
the spotlight in certain situations. 

**Guest** a€" Here you go. Guest. Whoever you are please type in your 
name so that I may differ you from others that will also comment 
without an account. Make sure to use the same name, k? I'm glad you 
like it. 

* *Renesma602 * * a€" Thank you, sugar cube. Hope you enjoy this update. 
Again, thank you. 

**Thank you to those who added this to their favourite lists and 
following it:** 

***Miki-mikilO, lili2865, ZSingingKitten, Timewarp321, Shadowstar24 , 
Sadieloverl470 , RianeAkaria, Renesma602, MustachePon-3 , Memaiva, 
MVSwan, Kashizu, Joy Foo0709, The Legend of Zelda Fangirl, 
Hypertails7773, Goddess offspring-Gems, and Kann Duncan.** 

So, that's all for now. Ready? Onwards! 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing except Erika and the plot!** 

Chapter 2 : Timey Wimey part 2 
{Paris, France 22 years later} 

One Marinette purified the akuma that possessed Alix's left 
rollerblade everything returned to normal. 

"It was nice that there were two Ladybugs to save the day." Chat Noir 



said with whimsy as he grinned her way. 


Marinette smiled in return, thanking the heavens that she had turned 
Alix back to normal without casualties. Because that stunt he pulled 
when he protected her made her heart wail as he disappeared from 
existence. But he was here. He was alright. 

She pointed at his chest and teased in return. "Ah, but now you have 
none." Throwing her yo-yo towards the buildings pillars she bids her 
farewell . 

"'til next time, Kitty." 

Adrien watched as she disappeared as he let out a longing sigh until 
he was snapped out of it by the warning his ring gave off. "Another 
day then, my lady." 

Leaping towards the closest building opposite to where Ladybug 
disappeared to, Adrien had quickly gone without a trace. 

It was only minutes when it happened. 

A storm had came from out of nowhere. The dark clouds warned the 
people to head inside to avoid getting wet. Strong winds were picking 
up and no one seems to notice the sudden appearance of a sand tornado 
as the thing spit out its hitch hiker's unceremoniously to the ground 
before it broke apart and disappeared. 

The three groaned as they tried to sit up and gather their bearings. 
Emphasis on tried. 

Once they've sat up, they immediately noticed something different. 

How were they at the Luxembourg garden when they were fighting the 
akuma near Centre George Pompidou? Another thing was that it was in 
the middle of the day-though clouded, it was supposed to be late in 
the afternoon? 

"This is really weird." Said Erika as she scanned the area, fortunate 
that no one was around. 

"How can you tell? Seems to be the same to me.", said Bridgette as 
she joined Neige's side whilst rubbing her aching tailbone. 

"I just... do." Erika admits but Chat gave a sniff that annoyed her. 
She roughly brushed her tail on his face and he gave an indignant 
yelp . 

Felix grumbled as he spit something out of his mouth. "In all 
fairness it's best that we separate ways. The threat is over and done 

with for now. Also, we'll be transforming back into our civilian 

counterparts soon." 

Mot a second later his ring as well as Ladybug 's earrings went 
of f . 

"Looks like I'll be seeing you two then.", said Neige with a grin 
before she dashed towards the closest building and disappeared. 

"I agree with Neige. I really need to get going." Bridgette admitted. 

She still had a lot of homework to do back home. 



"And here I thought we could spend a little more time together, my 
lady." Chat teased as he wiggled his brows despite being behind a 
mask . 

Bridgette rolled her eyes. "I doubt that. Until next time, chaton." 
Running in a different direction, Bridgette swiftly disappeared and 
Felix sighed forlornly before he too ran away from any prying eyes 
that maybe still in the area as his transformation finally timed 
out . 

Sighing, Felix headed home. It was close enough to walk the distance. 
Fortunately for him Plagg was all tuckered out and he didn't have to 
listen to his annoying blabbering. It was the other good thing after 
a stressful day. 

He couldn't believe it. Would not believe it. But there it was... his 
home . 

Well... more his father's but still. 

But something was wrong with it. The first hint was the massive wall 
fence instead of the iron ones. And he was sure that that had not 
been there before and another thing, where were the guards? Sure 
there were security cameras but there were always guards stationed by 
the gate. 

It was still his home but at the same time not. 

Did that father of his do some major remodelling while he was away? 
Felix doubted that. 

He quickly hid behind a corner as a security camera moved towards his 
direction and then opted to wake his Kwami . 

"Plagg. Plagg, wake up!" 

Said Kwami gave a startled yelp as he was rudely woken up from his 
power nap since Felix camembert on him. 

"W-What? What's going on?!" 

"Wake up you lazy Kwami. I need you to do a task for me." Felix 
instructed. "Something isn't right and I want you to go inside the 
mansion and investigate. Find anything that is amiss." 

Plagg groaned. "But I'm so tired!" Felix rolled his eyes. 

"You can take some camembert in the kitchen while you're at it. Now 


The cat Kwami grinned at that and gave a salute, "Roger that." And 
flew inside the mansion. Leaving Felix to lean on the properties 
outer wall to think. 

The wind suddenly picked up and it ' s wonder why it has not rained 
yet . 

Closing his eyes to prevent any dirt to fly in them but gave a sudden 
yelp a something flew to his face. 



Prying it off with an annoyed hiss, Felix was just about to crumple 
the newspaper and throw it to the wind when he saw something on the 
front page of the tabloid. Inspecting it his eyes widened in 
disbelief . 

'_It couldn't be right. It had to be wrong! 

Bridgette ran the 1st few blocks leading to her and her parents' 
appartment complex. She was going to take a long bath and pass out on 
her bed once she gets home. Forget homework! She can barely keep her 
eyes open! 

Yawning, Bridgette walked the last few distance. Walking around the 
corner she suddenly stops. She looked on with a slacked jaw. She 
couldn't believe what she saw. 

"There is no way that was there before.", she breathed as she 
continued to look. Below the base of the appartment she lived in had 
a cafe. Also, when did the building undergo a new paint job? 

Leaning on a lamp post she tried calm down and make heads and tails 
of the situation. But a small bell-like voice called for her 
attention . 

"Bridgette, Erika is calling." Tikki whispered from behind the girls 
inner pocket of her blazer. 

Said girl blinked. "Erika?" 

The red Kwami nodded. "Yes. And it's urgent." 

"Alright then." Bridgette let out a shaky sigh before hiding 
somewhere so that she can transform. 

"I hope Erika knows what's going on, because I have a lot of 
questions that need to be answered." 

Erika observed her home with a disbelieving look. It had only been 
that morning that she did her monthly house cleaning and there was no 
possible way that her home was covered in this much dust. It was 
flippin' thick! 

Then a thought came to her and quickly went to check on it. Opening 
the secret compartment in her writing cabinet she sighed that it was 
still there and then decided grab a few franc's just in case before 
heading out to see more of what's going on and what was off. Walking 
a few blocks down from where she lives, Erika entered the 7 eleven 
establishment that doubles as a grocery store. Grabbing a bite to eat 
that was obviously going to be artary clogging and a dieters 
nightmare, she did not care she was starving. 

Chowing down on her burger she began to read a magazine that she had 
randomly grabbed and read. She nearly chocked on her vanilla 
milkshake but saved herself of it coming up her nose. Reading the 
articl again Erika sis a double take. 

"Oh no, no, no." Muttering she ten stood and went back inside to buy 
today's paper to see for herself. 



"MA©rdA©. . . " , she cursed, pushingg back some of her bangs. "I need to 
call those two, ASAP." 

Abandoning her food Erika quickly ran to a secluded place where she 
can transform. She had rested enough. After transforming she jumped 
on the parisian rooftops whilst trying to call the others. Bridgette 
was the first to pick up. She told her that they are going to met up 
at Eiffel Tower. The same message was given to Chat. 

Bounding from roof to roof the Eiffel Tower was soon in sight and 
Erika shortening the distance by the minute, it didn't take long for 
her to arrive and scaled the iconic monument. Once the rest arrived 
they were going to get to the bottom of what ' s going and why they 
were in April 15, 2015. 

**Omake ** 

Once the rest arrived they were going to get to the bottom of what ' s 
going- 

[A group of pigeons flew in Erika's direction and promptly knocked 
her over the edge as she lost her balance.] 

"MA©rdA© ! " 

What the? Who let the pigeons out?! 

[Mr. Pigeon came running by.] 

"I'm so sorry! I was just feeding them but they suddenly flew 
out . " 

Urgh . . . 

"Uh, hello? A little help? I'm stuck in the safety 
net . " 

* * 'J’BQ * -k 

A/N: What do you guys think? I swear that omake came out of nowhere. 
Okay, a heads up to you all. The next chapter may take sometime to 
put up, I hope you understand. I have bills to pay. XD So please tell 
me what you guys think and I'll see you all in the next chapter. 

Bye . 


End 
f ile . 



